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THE U/Eyqj^E^.
Official forecasts for to-day indicate that it

will tie generally fair un(l cooler.

Mr. Piatt doesn't go down the tobog¬
gan gracefully. He is inclined to
sprawl.

Mr. Carlisle should lose no time In
regis teeing- a request to be saved from
the campaign buttons of his friends.

¦V .

In oraer to be consistent Mr. Platt
should denounce Mr. Quay for wander¬
ing off after straddling political gods.

President Cleveland's veto pen Is
hard at work on the "a-pension-bill-
every-flve-minutes" legislation of the
present Congress.

The success of the grab bills will be
an incentive to the voters to get out
their grab hook3 next November and
go for the grabbers.

The difficulty of securing a jury in
the Fleming case might be obviated if
there were not eo many laWyers en¬
gaged in making our laws at Albany.

It is quite likely that when it comes
to placing an order for the tail for the
McKinley kite Mr. Hanna will give Mr.
Piatt's kite equipment establishment a
wide berth.

I p to date Platt has not attempted
to emulate the example of Identifier
BiHer and claim the McKinWy boom
as one of his long lost political rela¬
tives.

It may or may not be true that the
free silver wave in Ohio could be
stopped by an anti-third term declara¬
tion from Mr. Cleveland, but it will be
observed that the President is not do¬
ing any sacrifice hitting of this char¬
acter.

^CME MOJERN MUNCHAUSENS-
It was popularly supposed that that

eccentric nobleman, the late Baron
Munchausen, during a somewhat ad-
venturous life had well nigh exhausted
the field of incredulity. With an ex¬

tended assortment of picturesquely
plausible tales and statements, beside
which the experiences of ordinary mor¬
tals sank into the dreary common¬

place, this famous worthy has en¬

sconced himself into a comfortable
niche of fame Vhere for many moons

he has rested securely.
But the accomplished Baron, gifted

is he was, is out of the running in
these days. He is as passe as the tal¬
low dip, the three-cent newspaper,
the old hand printing press, the horse-
car, or even the horse himself. His
ability to evoke astonishment mingled
with doubt gratified his egotism, possi¬
bly, but the supreme test had never

oeen applied to his powers. He died
before he was examined in supplemen¬
tary proceedings!
As the drum and fcugle are to the old

war horse, the innocent guy to the
green-goods gentlemen, or the mention
of a gold standard to the ambitious
Major, so is the simple, straightforward
examination of the hapless attorney
trying in vain to glean some small
gleam of something faintly approxi¬
mating the believable. Instantly is
aroused the fire of wild excitement,
emotion is suppressed with great diffi¬
culty, the efTort of the life is made.
The greatest living prestidigitateur

of the day, the renowned.it is not nec-

essary to mention names.never made
watches, handkerchiefs or cards disap¬
pear with the rapidity with which any
visible means of support or incomes
whisk out of sight and dissolve into
airy nothings. Gentlemen in purple
and fine linen, who ride in cabs, who
are presumably the heads of elaborate
establishments, who dine at swagger
restaurants and belong to clubs galore,
state without the variation of a muscle
that, though the heavens should fall,
they could not pay a haberdasher's
modest bill of a few dollars or settle
the jeweller's account, long sine*
mounted to mild proportions.
smiling, affable women, becomingly

gowned, prettily ganted and booted- to
perfection, sit complacently under a

fire of cross-questioning and blandly
deny the vaguest possibility of liquidat¬
ing accounts justly presented, admit¬
tedly correct, in every particular and
due by all laws of honor and fairness,
indeed, the outrageous persistency of
.rades people in these days is becoming
a crying nuisance, and is a fit subject
for the investigation of a grand jury.
Of course, therie are some people with

ridiculously old-fashioned ideed who
would every mouthful eaten at
Delmunico s or th<j Waldorf under such;

Conditions stick in their mouths if they
knew some hard-working tailor was

waiting- for a paltry few hundred dol¬
lars. And there are others idiotic

enough to have cut down all but the
most absolutely necessary expenses
and applied the rest to the settlement
of old accounts. There have been
cases of merchants, in days gone by,
who have given all they possessed to

their creditors and begun life over

again, with the help of wives who
shared their idiotic and Quixotic no¬

tions of honor.
Such misguided people, however,

have no place in our present social
conditions. Their ideas ai'e obselete.
Besides, any like form of entertainment
would deprive us of these agreeable
fictions, so elaborately built up for ref¬

erees to accept without Question. Re¬
markably profitable sales of jewelry to

one's wife, the disgorging of a fat bank
account to the lawyer, or even the mas¬

tication of diamond garter buckles.all
these statements go down, apparently,
while the officious and insatiable
tradesman whistles for his bill.

THE CIVIL SERVICE REFORM LAW
It was anticipated, of course, that

many members of Congress, who would
lose patronage thereby, would not take
kindly to the recent order applying the
civil service reform rules to over thirty
thousand offices of the Federal Govern¬
ment. It is not strange or unexpected
that the first note of disapproval should
come through Representative Grosve-
nor, of Ohio, the supporter and counter
for Major McKinley. Representative
Grosvenor has introduced a resolution
in the House calling on the Secretary
of the Treasury for information about
the various employes of the Treasury
affected b^ the extension of the civil
service regulations. The intention, no

doubt, is to attack both the Adminis¬
tration and the new civil service reg-
ulaticms in the interest of the McKinley
campaign.
If the workers understand that there

are no spoils they will not work. The

average member of Congress never

hesitates to promise to assist his

friends to get employment in the Gov¬
ernment service. The President's ex¬

tension of the civil service reform rules

deprives would-be Congressmen of this
sort of political currency to trade with.
Instead of getting employment in the

departments at Washington, or in that

asylum for political debtors, the print¬
ing office, on the recommendation of.
Congressmen, the applicarit must not

only get in, but stay in, by examina¬
tion as to merit. This is distasteful to
certain Representatives and disastrous
to others. Both of these classes will

make strenuous efforts to have the re¬

cent order rescinded, while nearly all
will be willing to have their constit¬
uents believe that they are opposed to
the reformed civil service regulations,
at least while the campaign lasts.
But the operation of the civil service

reform law has proved so beneficial to

the men in office and to the Govern¬

ment service, and such a protection to

the Senators and Representatives
themselves against the importunities

j of office-seekers, that all movements to

abolish it have been ineffective. That
will be the result of the movement in¬

augurated by Representative Grosve¬
nor, and it is probable that he is
shrewd enough to understand it.

EFFECTS OF SUPER-REFINE-
MENT.

The case of Mrs. Birdie Sternberger,
in the Supreme Court, touches newly
upon the vexed question of the superi¬
ority of one sex to the other in certain
matters. Mrs. Birdie Sternberger and
her husband have separated, and the
action is for the custody of the chil¬
dren. It is shown by counsel that Mrs.

Sternberger is a woman of. "considera¬
ble refinement, a student of philosophy,
psychology, higher literature, law and

pedagogy," and that therefore, three

years after her marriajre, her husband
did not seem to understand her. "She
was afflicted," her counsel. said, "by a

sense of super-refinement, and began
to keep a diary." After that she and
her husband grew apaft. All this is

stated as if it were the unique experi¬
ence of a superior person. But it is

prima facie evidence that Birdie could
not have studied the higher literature
of the moment if she did not know
that it was the commonest kind of ex¬

perience. To be afflicted with "super-
refinement" and to keep a diary at the
same time is second only to spinal
meningitis in its effects upon matri¬
monial peace and comfort, and Birdie
has studied the "higher literature" in
vain if she hasn't discovered it.

THE CZAR AND OTHERS.
That the reason of men can be blind¬

ed by a gorgeous pageant of power is
evident from the apparent widespread
joy in Rusia over the ceremony of
crowning the young Czar. No more

wonderful or splendid ceremonial is to
be or has been seen in the world of
modern times, and it is doubtful if it

has been equalled by anything recorded
in history. Every nation of the earth
that lays claim to civilization evinces
its desire to do honor to the Czar by
sending representatives to be present
at his splendid coronation. The popu¬
lation of Russia, whom we are accus¬

tomed to regard as little better than
serfs, appears to be happy and grateful
to its "father," the White Czar, and
greets his gorgeous coronation with
loud acclaim. An analysis of the situ-

ation does not bring reassuring
thoughts. What has this commonplace
young man, who resembles his com¬

monplace cousin, the Duke of York, in
appearance and mental attainments,
done to warrant all this lavish ceremo¬

nial in his honor? Why do the nations
crowd each other in the rush to be first
to do him homage? Did he invent the
electric light, discover the circulation
of the blood, the cathode ray, or the
bacillus of diphtheria? Has he written
a great book or composed immortal
music? In other words, has this young
man done anything to warrant the
adoration of his people or the world?
The accident of birth made him a

prince, and as a prince he has conduct¬
ed himself with considerable discretion.
As a matter of abstract justice, the
man who wrote "Kathleen Mavour-
neen" is far more worthy of receiving
the homage of the world than d whole
regiment of White Czars, who stand for
nothing greater than the perpetuation
of absolute despotism.
The bill to prevent the sale of intoxi¬

cating liquors in the Capitol building
has been favorably reported, but the
belligerent members will not be cut off
from their supply of ink.

The Lamb, it is known to a few nat¬
uralists, is a much more ferocious
animal than the unsuspecting man who
doesn't live in Thirty-first street sus¬

pects. He hides a bloodthirsty and
barking soul under a demure and in¬
nocent face. The whole basis of Mary's
pet has been knocked galley west by
the investigators of Thirty-first street.
The malign and gi-egarious Lamb
makes night hideous. He has a fund
of cacophonous yelps and lethal roars

under his placid bleat. His fleece,
usually as "white as snow," bristles
and reeks in the small hours of the
morning. The veil has been torn from
this popular idol. He must disappear,
like the Spitz dog and the dangerous

ft.

soft shell clam.or he must be muz¬

zled. But stay.a compromise is pos¬
sible. Why should he not leave the
purlieus of Thirty-first street and join
the unfettered Clover Club of Phila¬
delphia, where the wicked cease from
troubling and the guests are chewed up
regularly?

Captain-General Weyler's war on the
tobacco industry will prove retroactive.
It may cause the immediate distress
intended among the cigarmakers who
use Havana tobacco, but in the end it
will be worse for Spain than for them.
The lack of a supply of tobacco will
close factories and deprive men of
work. That will increase the hatred
against Spain and supply recruits and
money for the Cuban cause. The order
preventing the export of tobacco for
use In this country will increase the
use of and demand for domestic to¬
baccos. That will benefit the tobacco
growers of Connecticut, Virginia and
Kentucky, while the spirit of the order
will intensify the abhorrence the people
of this country entertain for Spanish
misrule. Thus, while the refusal to ex¬

port tobacco may cause the temporary
distress General Weyler anticipates, it
will tend to emphasize the demand that
Cuba shall be free, and to inspire the
insurgents with greater determination
to fight for freedom.

Representative Walker's wrath and
Corporal Tanner's vituperation have
similar origins. These are, chiefly, the
character of the causes they espouse
and their own lack of character. Cor¬
poral Tanner reviles for revenue as a

pension agent; Representative Walker
traduces the leaders of his party who
will not help him to pay old war claims
out of the Treasury. If there were jus¬
tice or reason in the cause of either, of
these orators there would be little need
for vehemence and no need for vilifi¬
cation. Because President Eliot crit¬
icised the evils which threaten the G.
A. R. Tanner reviles him; and because
the other members of Congress will not

give way to private bills for doubtful
claims Representative Walker says he
"has no more consideration than a

dog." The oratory of these two gusty
gentlemen is an ill wind which blows
good for the Treasury. Both of them
wish the doors of that storehouse of
the people's money opened. The more

they speak the less other men are liable
to be converted to their schemes. '

The coronation of Nicholas II., the ac¬

counts of which are now reaching us,
is probably the most pretentious cere¬

monial that Europe has witnessed in
at least half a century. Everything
that pomp and power can do has been
done to make the event impressive and

splendid, and it is noteworthy that
Europe is all agog at the spectacle. To
a simple minded republican it will per¬
haps not appeal so strongly. He is
apt to look past the mere show to the
essentials. With him pageantry is no

guaranty of safety and no warrant of
divine commission. He is very apt to

go behind the ceremonial and ask about
the man. He is still more apt to inquire
what is the condition of the people of
Russia while the court circle is outdo¬
ing Europe in empty magnificence. Are
there any wails of humanity that the
court bands cannot drown? Are thei*e
any curses blown over bleak steppes
from the millions of the fatherless and
the widows who were driven forth from
their homes to perish? Will the purple
and gold lace entirely hide the broken
hearts? Will the assemblage of digni¬
taries from all lands protect this new

sovereign from the hatred and ven¬

geance that wait long? Can he go,
after this imperial display, unprotected
among his own people, or must the
same guards that have honored him
close about him in all the peaceful
hours of hi3 life? These may not be
the kind of questions that one asks at
a coronation. But we are not at the
coronation, and with our perspective
the pomp and pageantry of Russia
look small, and only the peaks of her
wrongs to humanity to loom up.

The Safe Deposit as'
an Evangelical Factor.

The domestic aspect of the safe de¬
posit vault Is its most interesting mam-
festatiou. There is no more cheerful spot
in town. The low, white enamelled walls
give it a cozy look; the soft red carpet
that covers the spacious corridors glows
in the brilliant electric light. Even the
iron gates are cheerful with white enamel.
and their bars are mounted in red velvet.
Uniformed servitors swing them open, and
well-dressed women flutter in and out with
a familiar air.
Women's advent into affairs is usually

signalized by some sort of whitewashing
and scrubbed floors. Here it arrives at
luxury and interior decoration. The safet>
deposit vault makes a distinct bid for
the custom of women. City life is particu¬
larly destructive to men. The relative
number of women who fall heir to pain¬
fully acquired property constantly in¬
creases. Widow's caps are conspicuous in
every public gathering of the prosperous.
But the safe deposit vault does not have

to wait for death. It is sad, but true, that
a long, brown Japanned box and a soul¬
less corporation have largely taken the
place of tbe nearest and dearest in mat¬
ters of trust. Once upon a tilne every
woman put her affairs unquestioningly into
the hands of her husband, son. or some
one of those men singled out in every com¬

munity in whom the widow and the father¬
less instinctively put their trust.

It has been their misfortune that their
trust was frequently made up of stocks and
bonds, that can be readily used as collat¬
eral. A distinguished probate judge is au¬

thority for the statement that eighty per
cent of the women who lose their fortunes
do it through the maladministration, if
not the betrayal of trust by those who
should have protected them. A man, who
is oue of those persons the widow and
fatherless Instinctively trust, and who
profits gueatly and legitimately there
says that a man ought to be well paid for
being such a person, it is so exceedingly
difficult. The responsibility is enormous,
the temptations incalculable. The man

who drinks, the man who gambles, may be
pretty sure that his siu will And him out.
The man who has to deal with the widow
and the fatherless, but for some unluckj
chance, knows that he may go on fooling
them world without end.
The greatest obstacle to his private recti¬

tude (and this he feels he might plead
against them at Judgment Day, if there
be any objection to his passport) is that
they have exposed him to temptation y
their indifference to their private affairs.
Xot being by any means so sure of him¬
self, he endeavors to keep them acquaint¬
ed with the details of their estates, bonds
and investments. He keeps clerks w o

make out long statements. At stated in¬
tervals he sends for his widows and his or¬

phans. They have forty excuses for not

appearing at the appointed time. At last
he captures them. He imprisons them in
his little private room, his own cba r

guarding the door. Then he presents his
statements and accounts by chapter and
verse The widow glances down the paper
with an affected show of interest.

The orphan handles a whole coiumnof
figures as flippantly as a novel \\he
they have finished they say. that s

all right. Thank you so much, give
Uttle sigh of relief, and go away, knowing
uothing more of their affairs than before.
Such was the situation. The wife, the

mother and the orphan girl are each ap
to have her own little box in a vault where
she keeps her bonds, diamonds, love let¬
ters for women have odd ideas of value,
and where reposes her will. The record
books of such an Institution make an in¬

teresting commentary on the faith of man

in his brother man, and the safeguards
necessary to keep civilized People from
plunder. The personal description and in¬

quiry on file is only less than that of the
rogues' gallery in Mulberry street. A safe
deposit company does not yet require p o-

tographs.
The conditions on the part of the clietxt

do not ignore family ties, but emphas^ethem. A mother and son have the same

box; neither may open it except in

presence of the other. A husband has no

more authority over his wife's box by vir-

tue of his vows than another man. Here,
if nowhere else, family ties count for noth¬
ing. There are women so suspicious that
they will not admit even in death the right
of any member of their family to open
their private box. In that case it has to go
through the Surrogate's Court and be
opened by that functionary's delegate, in
the presence, to be sure, of the nearest of
kin, who is not allowed, however, to touch
a
As Carefully the vault guards itself

against the suspicious client. Two keys
are given him; there are no other two in
existence. Nor will these open the box
except by communication with the keeper s

pass key. When open, the box is not per-
mitted to be for an Instant out of the
owner's sight. In the little compartments
considerately equipped for such an >ndu«-
try as the cutting of coupons, tbe door s

Impregnable, and rich men can count their
gains fearless of one another.

. i

Curiously enough, safe deposit com¬

panies have to provide a "lost and found
safe In which to keep the jewelry, coupons
and other valuable articles that their:
clients leave in the little rooms in which
they consort with their wealth and treas¬
ures. In this safe they perhaps remain for
years, aud perhaps are never called for.
His experience might make the \ault-

beeper a competent psychologist. Particu¬
larly is this borne in upon him when he is

accused. A woman finds sixteen bonds miss¬
ing; who but he could have taken them?
She has previously exchanged them for a

certificate, as it appears, and that mis¬
erable scratch of paper bears but little
resemblance to sixteen fat thousand-dollar
bonds. But the vault-keeper remains per¬
manently impressed by the pranks of
memory. Such was the occasion of Mrs.
Irvlng's \recent loss of bonds, afterwaid
found in her box wrapped up in an old In-'
surance policy, where she had placed
them. There are tragedies and tears in
these festal vaults that never come to the
ears of the world.
The safe deposit company Is an Ameri¬

can institution. No bank here would ren¬
der itself liable to pay over $50,000 for de¬
livering funds on a forged order, as a Lou¬
don bank has just doue to Mrs. Langtry.
When night falls not enough oxygen is left
In the vault to keep a burglar until the
time lock falls in the morning. Thus even
the elements conspire for its protection. It
Is impressive to stand In the presence of
two thousand millions of values locked
away so that they can barm nobody. Thus
does that modern evangel, the safe deposit
vault, provide that brethren may dwell
together in unity. M- H-

Partetl Frlentlu.
[Detroit Tribune.] '

"And so they were married?"
'.yes. but they parted friends."
To that consummation tbe .aspiration of a

higher civilization and a more moderate alimony
had, it eeeuied, equally contributed.

At the Woulin Rouge
and the Morgue.

Paris, May 10.OnTof the last things that
the traveller leaving New York for Europe
sees as the vessel steams away from Coney
Island is the elephant, and it is usnaiiy
about the first thing he wants to see when
he gets to Paris.
'I doubt if there is a city in the world in

which the elephant can be found in such
variety and profusion as here, and nowhere
else does the animal put himself to so much
trouble for the entertainment of travelling
Americans.
Just before I left New York an acquaint

auce of mine, who has recently crowned a

life of fifty-six exemplary years in Syracuse,
N. Y., with three delicious weeks in Paris,| took me aside and urged me to f>ay a visit
to Moulin Rouge. "I went there the very
first thing," he added in a whisper, "and I
tel! you I never seen anything in my life to
compare with it. Why, there was a gal
come out there dressed right up to the han¬
dle, and the first thing I knew"
At this moment the appearance of his

bookkeeper put an abrupt stop to the con-

versation, and I sailed for H^vro without
hearing anything more about the exploits of
the lady in gala attire. But I went to the
Moulin Rouge myself, in the hope of finding
her, and the next morning I paid a visit to
the Morgue, which is another show that no

intelligent traveller shpuld miss. My ad¬
vice to those who Intend to see the sights
of Paris is to go first to the Morgue and
afterward to the Moulin Rouge, because it
is better for us to accustom ourselves to
the horrible by easy gradatlous; for, after
sitting through the entertainment that my
fellow-countrymen love so well, the pallid
faces on the slabs had no terror for me.

The real Parisian who is thoroughly well
posted, never thinks of visiting the Moulin
Rouge. With his cheerful, vivacious tem
perameut and fondness for fun and ga>pt?~'
he finds, in the abode of the dead, a brighter
and more congenial company. But the
traveller from afar asks the waiter ^ho
serves him his first meal where the Moulin
Rouge is, and at what time the show begins.
The season is young yet in Paris, but I
fully a score of my countrymen in the audi¬
ence the night I visited the place, to say
nothing of several women of the sort that
call Tony Pastor's "low" when they are at
home but make a point of seeing the very
worst things they can find in every capital
that they visit when abroad.
The so-called "entertainment" at the

Moulin Rouge begins at S o'clock and is

unequalled iu pointless idiocy and tedious-
ness in any other place of amusement in
aI,y city or town on the face of the earth.
The "events" which used to lead up to the
big fistic encounters at the old Madison
Square Garden were considered at the time
to be about as dreary and depressing as

anything that the city had to offer, but
then we had never been to a variety show
at the Moulin Rouge, the mecca of all the

gnarled and gray whiskers on the conti-

T did not hold a- stop-watch on the va¬

riety show, but my recollection of it is that
it lasted about a week. From time o t me

a waiter bore down upon me and urged me

to "consume" something. He was not equal
in ferocity or lung power to the average
Coney Island waiter, but in actual
ment and also in the swiftness of his,fligh^from table to table, he could give cards and

spades to any ruffian that ever shouted.
.'<;it ashamed now and buy something.
At the close of the entertainment all the,,"tltor, tumbled in » of Mllroom,
M I be rear 0< the auditorium, and there?..r«m.l» in cheap and S«»dy attire
formed tbemaelve. into

f*u^h?fy"reUw° 'LZ themselves ev¬

ery gray-whiskered man and every respect-
awe looking woman in the place. Ihe mm." began and « -"n"'" 1°".b of the four fuees. making them even

more hideous than before, and I will re-

mark here that never, not e\en in the ms

secting room of a hospital-of course, I have
never attended the Queen's drawing room-

have I seen such a quartet of loathsome,
embittered, vicious and ugly faces as those
of the four creatures who stood grasp n.
their skirts in their hands and eJch^u«iugleers with the. staid merchants from E
hart Ind., who were waitiug. with parched
Hps and eager eye., for the fun to, begin
There was in the display none of the

suggestive coquetry that is associated in
Lnri* with the Parisian cocotte,

There was neither flash of silk stockj"^nor frou-frou of lace-trimmed and ruffled
skirts There was simply a reaching do*n
of bony and grimy hands and a clawing up
of bedraggled and dowdy skirts, and the
whole 'as accomplished without . tithe
Of the spontaneity and light-hearted gayety
that marks the dancing of the ladies w ho,
during the past half century, haxe en¬

chained rural Illinois and Indiana by theh
artistic efforts in the Reptz-Santley or¬

ganization. It was more like a meeting
of four denth's heads in a receiving
vault, and I turned away thinking re¬

gretfully of the more intellects and
refined dancing conversaziones that Mr.
McGlory used to give in the old Armory

HThe next morning I went to the Morgue
and saw three women and one man lying
on slabs with streams of cold water trick-
ling down their faces. It was not a pleas¬
ant spectacle, but there was not one of
the ghastly quartet that did not seem

positively beautiful when I recalled the
hideous revelry at the Moulin Rouge
Besides It was a comfort to know that
vou could stare through the grated window
without being asked to "consume any¬
thing, and that the four cadavers could not
get up and dauce.

JAMEg L FOrd.
t

Books at Auction.
The following prices for book.^ were obtainedPtofemaIi^eagr|hicae .ti£ls librt xgo

SET row:"
SHrsi.?- i

etc four volumes folio, half leather:

SSrSii1 ^L'a iiv F<iward Arher; numerous fac-simlleedited by Edwarn «
lmlf red levant

morocco, gUt tops, uncut: scarce; Birminghammorocco, gi £xander Hewat, "Hisorical Ac¬count o^! South Carolina -d OeorBla. two voU
8v°- .ui. ^
V ArwuSSfc "Life'As It. Is; Historical Sketches
Of the Exploration and First Settlement of

rl'rI'KnSvffi' lS&?&{Stttesnusdhteleather; passea uj tsalah Thomas,

iiisiwj
with additions; two vols., Svo,

Albanv ^ K. Beveriey. "History andAlbany, . t

Virginia,'' in four parts; four¬teenfiwi'y' engraved plates and frontispiece byOribelisT svo; Old calf (cracked); LondonB.
t) cht r 1705' unusually flue, crisp copj* ^16."H&- of the Valley of Virginia,1" by Samuel
Kc'i'heval: thick post Svo, sheep, Winchester,
1833; $5.30.

Berlin in All Its
Swallowtails.

Berlin, May 12..It was Kant, I be¬
lieve, who said the Germans were born
flunkeys or had fluhkeylsin in their souls,
aud I don't wonder at it after my
last week's experience, when I was in¬
vited to meet the Kaiser at throe dif¬
ferent ceremonies, taking place at 10 a.

m., 4 p. m., and again at 12 noon. On all
these occasions full evening dress, swallow¬
tail, white tie and ditto gloves.was ob¬
ligatory, and one or two daring persons
who presented themselves at the gate in
dinner jackets were ruthlessly turned away.
"Herr," said the doorkeeper to one of these
unfortunates, "what do you mean by com-
ing here half naked?" The official person
probably meant to say half dressed, and I
took the liberty of telling him so, where¬
upon he demanded my card, promising to
make it hot for me later on. The assem¬
blage attending the opening of the Gewerbe
Ausstellung was about 500 strong, and
fully one-half of the men wore court or

military uniforms. Besides these, 15,000
males and twice as many women had been
admitted to the grounds by special permit
and on condition that they, too, would don
evening dress. I never saw a funnier sight
in my life. Imagine a territory twenty times
the size of Madison Square filled with sun¬
shine and fluttering birds and flags anil
bunting, in which a mass meeting of all
the waiters of America is taking place.
There are the crack men of Delmonico's
and the Waldorf, the Bristol and the Savoy.
and the palatial Rennert, in Baltimore, and
likewise representatives of mine hosts in
Dead-Indian-Town and Kalamazoo, men up
to date in every respect, down to the shape
of their trimmed finger nails, and others ¦
masquerading in dress suits of the pattern 11of 1792. And, oh, their ladies! While a few
dressed as smartly as any American or
French actress, the majority exhibited pit!-
able dowdiness; but all were decollete be
low the swell of the bosom, for were they
not to see His Majesty, and does not court
etiquette prescribe au extraordinary ex¬
panse of semi-nudity? "If it weren't for
Prussian uniforms we might imagine our¬
selves at one of the notorious garden par¬
ties of Philippe Egalite," said one of the
Bulgarian officers, fresh from Paris, to me.
In the throne hall, where the Kaiser was

to pronounce the exhibition opeu, I stood
for a while at the side of a Herr Hofratli
(Privy Councillor), very gorgeously attired
in black breeches, with gold lace, a ypllow
satin waistcoat and a brown frock coat, pio*
fusely embroidered, front and back, in gi>*d
and imitation precious stones. The old fel¬
low also wore a sword, a cocked hat and a

very dirty collar and tie. Observing that I
was takiug notes of the proceedings, he
said tp himself in a stage whisper that it
was an outrage to place "courtiers where
they were forced to rub shoulders with
common newspaper men," but when, a lit¬
tle later, he drew his sabre to accentuate
his shouting hurrah and thereby dislocated
his "dicky" (shirt bosom), worn over a

jaeger shirt, his attitude underwent a sud¬
den change. Dropping his haughty mien,
he begged so nicely that I replaced the
dicky with a dexterous band, just in time
*V save the old man from standing "half
naked" before Her Majesty, who was then
passing.
The two hundredth anniversary of the

founding of the Academy of Fine Arts took
place on the following afternoon. More
black clouds of swallowtails, more seas of
more or less white shirts and dicky fronts.
This time the Kaiser, who had remained
Severely silent at the exhibition, deigned to
make a speech, or, rather, read one. It may
be le.se majeste to say so, but I am half
convinced that William the Surprlseful
never indited the words that fell from his
royal lips. The Kaiser, as everybody knows,
is a man of resources and progressive ideas,
and here we found him anathematizing
everything that is out of the ordinary rut

in art These were his closing words:
"Koep'to your traditional jdeals, gentle¬
men and I will always grant you my 1m-1
perial favor." The proviso is right in line
with the pronunciamentos of the out

regime, and the Emperor's grandfather in¬
variably bad his speeches prepared by the
proper authorities. That the third German
Emperor, like the first, expressed the very
views of th* Academicians.nothing more,

nothing less-became at once evident when
the professors began their cut-and-dried
talks, some lasting ten, others thirty min¬
utes but. all vociferating in the most pro¬
nounced terms against "the new tendency
in art.naturalism."

Is that a new tendency? I heard that
naturalism had seen its days and had
been followed up by something far more

radical and perhaps nasty. But these great
German professors are forever repeating
the battle cries that were /.In vogue among
the old fogies when they themselves were,

young. Heine's sarcastic remark, "1 hey
are like people carrying an open umbrella
for hours after the rain 'has ceased," holds
good to this da7 SBNBY w FISCHER.

The Sphinx.A Fable.
A Sphinx sat out on the desert sands

looking with eyes of stone into the East,
while the people came from far and wide
with questions.
"Son of Bah, daughter of Ptah,' pleaded

one pilgrim, "tell your worshipper that the
Nile will not overflow, for your worshipper
has even now corn cubits high growing in
the bottom lands, and if Father Nile rises
before the moon is in her lust quarter all
thy faithful one's corn will be covered with
mud, and ruin will be his portion. Sjj|eak,
then, oh, divine father of the seven-headed
bull and the eleven-winged Ibis, If the Nile
will rise."
The Sphinx was silent; that being its

specialty.
"My friend," observed Abou Ben Hanna,

who owned th^ Sphinx, "let. me embrace
you as of the true religion. Mali Kin Leh,
the great Sphinx, looks on you with favor.
He does not say the Nile will rise. Is not

that a promise that it will remain in Its
1)6(1 ?''
Then the pilgrim from the East embraced

the priest of the Sphinx with joy and
pledged rich gifts to him, and went his way
rejoicing.
Then camc another, and he, too, pros-

trated himself before the Sphinx.
'.0 inscrutable one," he cried, "hearken

to the prayers of one "who has worshipped
the crocodile and the cat faithfully. Your
slave has even now planted his fields with
corn, and if the Nile does not rise there
will be no mud to protect the seed, and thy
servant will be ruined. Say, O inscruta¬
ble. if the Nile will not rise, so thy servant

CaAgatn 'the' Sphinx preserved a very fine

gl"My°frieinl!"e observed the owner of the
Snhinx "vou are a fortunate n*an. Man
Kin Leh evidently stands in w:ith your
views. Observa, he has not said the Mil

WThe0second pilgrim fell upou his neck
and gave the wise Sphinx onnei rare gifts,
including a package of delegates.
Thus it will be seen that even before the

dawn of politics, the interpreter of silence
had a shade the best of it.

Gaught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

"Yes, the seasoiTt my place is just about
opening, and promises to be v even more
profitable than ever before."

It was the proprietor of one of those
novel little
S u m met re-

sorts, the
boarding house
for plants, that
spoke.
"Why," he

went on, "that
little glass sign
has only been
in the window
since the first
warm spell,
and all the
space in my
hothouse is al¬
ready engaged, and. In fact, I have had so

many applications for room that if I were
to attempt to accommodate all I would ex¬
haust the capacity of a place three times as

large. You see, I can only board about l-.»0
potted plants, for which I charge at the
rate of 50 cents a month for each plant. Of
course, to you that rate of board sounds
hi,rh but you must take into consideration
the fact that we become responsible to the
owner for every plant she intrusts to our
care while she is out of town, and there is
alwavs th.' risk of death of some pet plant,
in which case wo have to make good the
loss Of course, we always examine 'very
plant to see that it is perfectly healthy be¬
fore we take it in, but sometimes
an unhealthy one slips in, in which
case wo try to restore it to vigor
by improving the soil and rePottll2£ Ar"
Sometimes I think that it is a Profitable
business to run in connection with my
floral establishment during the bummer,
when the income from the sale of cut
flowers dwindles considerably: then, again,
I think that the amount of care and anx-
ietv connected with the thing makes it as
troublesome as caring for other people s
children."

All sorts of people conduct all sorts of
commercial enterprises in New \ ork. But
the proprietor of a green-painted, double-
ended little sloop conducts a queer one in

the h a r b o r.

Many people
have doubtless
noticed this lit¬
tle boat tacking
about in the
track of the fer-
ryboats at
times, though
Its usual haunt
is down the
channel further
.down about
the anchorage
for inbound ves-

s e 1 s. Notice
would only be attracted by the sail, for
the little green sloop is to all intents and
purposes just like a hundred or so other
little green sloops which ply about the
harbor on all sorts of business, being chiefly
concerned in the oyster and clam indilstry,
most of thein.
But across the mainsail of this particular

little green sloop, about five feet below
th^ run of the gaff, is painted in Gargau-
tuan black letters, one word, "Water."
That is sufficient to explain the business

of the skipper of the little green sloop
to seafaring persons, however. They know
the sloop and they know the man and
his prototype In a hundred ports. It Is a
water boat, the green sloop, and her skip¬
per is a water pedler. He sells fiesh
drinking water.sells it. to the sailing ves¬
sels just in from long voyages, whose
casks and scuttle-butts are empty or nearly
so, or whose stock of drinking water has
lost its freshness and sparkle by months
of «h'.kinc about, perhaps under a tropical
sun. The"little green sloop is mostly tank,
like an oil ship. There is only a little
cook nit aft for the captain, who is also
crow, owner and supercargo. The tank is
full of fresh, sweet Croton water, and by
means of a force pump in the cock pitfnd a length of hose the skipper of the
sloop transfers his liquid cargo to the tanks
and scuttle-butts of such ships as signal
him.

"No, I won't listen another moment to

your glaring generalizations. I don't be¬
lieve that, all sorts and conditions of men in
this city have a weakness for forcing their
unknown and
unwelcome at- -

tentions on any
soil tary girl
who has a mod¬
icum of looks."
And the girl
with the qlp-
uant nose and
great, violet
eyes, full to
the brim wi^h
innocence,
squeezed with
her companion
Into a few inch¬
es of exposed seat on a Broadway cable
car yesterday. "Of course, we hear and
read, often we see, such things for
ourselves, but I met with a little experi¬
ence the other day that was a real rev¬

elation, and consequently I f*el called

upon to protect, with my voice, at, least,
the men who are not cursed with that
woful habit of "scraping acquaintance."
Because 1 know that there is at least one

man in town who has gentle instincts, and
who would never presume to take advan¬

tage of an act of kindness that makes a

girl his slave and debtor for life. Oh, of
course, you want to scoff. But just let me

tell you my story.
-It was only day before yesterday-just

on the edge of evening. I had gone up the

steps of the elevated station at Forty-sec¬
ond street to get the uptown train. On
looking intoymy pocketboolc I discovered
that with the expectlon .ot one l°nely 'l"1®
dime all I had was a five-dollar bill. So
took the small bit of silver out and was

just, handing it to the ticket-seller vvh
took a complicated t urn out. of my hand and
on to the floor. Now, I have taken a solemn
vow never to change so large a bill on an

elevated station and get in exchange a

nound of nickel and silver, so J. aeier

mined to find that elusive coin if it took
2 nlKht. or walk home. Then I began a^nisearch with all my senses ab-llhw in mv work A train stopped and a
mm in in^iii" through collided with me. Inot?ced he had looks above the ordinary,,
was about what the French call the 'dan¬gerous age and was also decidedly ;bred-frfokinsr lie apologized with an up-lifting

in with everv evidence ot lntei eat, tounii

Ug his hunting ground to the other ride of
the rail.von know where I mean, we kept
this P for some moments. It was getting
ridiculous All that trouble over a dime! IL-iVflw tiia man had concluded from my anx-
letv that Clothing stood between me andJwHtntinn but the piece o.f money we were
seeki ig so breathlessly. I was just decid¬ing with inward fury that, after all, I
would have to break my vow and let the
ticket-seller fill my poeketbook with rat¬
tling elii<'ken-feed ' in place, of my unob¬
trusive bill. when, as my back was tuinie<1
i<i him I heard my fellow-hunter s,ly-
'These small coins roll quite farsome
And he-put something into my lm i-
while I was still looking gratefully up at
him he lifted his hat and turned away. I
sated down at the little piece of money I
held It was a nickel'. Of course, I bought
v ticket and went home. But I knew all

the t line that that nickel was never found
on the ground, and that some gentle-bred
unknown abides in this city who will al¬
ways be my creditor to that amount.


